being able to say wherein the difference lies, are more to be pitied than the madman who can soothe his brain with flattering fancies of his own wisdom and greatness, and less is done for them.
We have just one hospital for the epileptic, and many want not a hospital but an asylum, or rather such an institution between the two as they may cheerfully take as their lifelong home, where they can work when their strength permits, and be nursed when they break down.
For the feeble-minded, something more is wanted?a school, or rather a kindergarten where such faculties as they have may be developed and cultivated.
But they have one thing in common. For neither is the home the best place.
In the home circle, every member has his or her own work, none can give the invalid the undivided attention which he needs. Nay, more, they cannot for ignorance of what is most desirable, and also from the mental repulsion which such affliction raises in the breasts even of kinsfolk. The epileptic is alarming in his fits; the feeble-minded is constantly irritating. Many a mother who would show herself tender to a child dying of consumption, or one whose mind was wholly gone, finds her patience tried past endurance by one who can almost do anything and yet succeeds in nothing. The feeble-minded, indeed, are not fit for conflict with the world. The feeble-minded girl is more easily seduced, the feeble-minded youth more easily cheated, or even led into crime, than another; they need, for a lifetime instead of a few years, the everwatchful control, the educational discipline, the unwearying kindness of the nursery.
The first essential in the treatment of both these forms of brain disease is fresh air. 
